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Ijjfjor  BEING  PERFECT  CAN  SURE  BE 
HARP  ON  YOUR  SELF-  ESTEEM. 


**  •>  u> 


INOBOPY£  PERFECT,  I KNOW  THAT.  ITS  YUST  THAT  SOME  PEOPLE  ARE  ONE 
HECK  OF  A LOT  CLOSER  TO  PERFECTION  THAN  I'LL  EVER  BE.  LIFE  SEEMS 
TO  REMIIMP  ME  OF  THIS  FACT. 


I CAN  HANPLE  MY  LITTLE  PEAKS  ANP  VALLEYS  AS  LONS  AS  I CAN  SEE 
I'M  GOING  SOMEWHERE.  THEN  CAME  NOVEMBER.  TN  NOVEMBER 
IT  SEEMEP  MY  LIFE  RAN  OPT  OF  PEAKS.  IT  LOOKED  LIKE  ONE 
LONG  VALLEY,  AND  I HADN'T  THE  WILL  TO  CLIMB  OUT. 


I 


I'd  always  counted  on  continuing  my  edu- 
cation AFTER  SCHOOL.  I*D  TAKEN  PIANO  FOR 
YEARS  AND  EXPECTED  TO  PAY  (V\Y  WAY  THROUGH 
IT  ALL  BY  PLAYING  IN  A SAND.  AND  I -STILL. 
THOUGHT  THAT  I MIGHT  BLOSSOM  INTO 
A FAMOUS  MODEL  0?  ACTOR.—  AFTER  ALL 
SOME  OF  THOSE  PEOPLE  AREN'T  THAT 
STUNNING  RIGHT  OFF  • • - 

H*'  vsg^-^  ^ 


BUT  IN  NOVEMBER,  EACH  OF  THESE 
EXPECTATIONS  SEEMED  TO  BITE 
THE  DOST. 


g HAD  BEGUN  TO  STUMBLE  ON  TESTS  RIGHT  FROM  THE 
beginning  of  THE  SCHOOL  year  and  THE  MORE  I 
TRIED,  THE  WORSE  IT  GOT.  EACH  DISASTER  LED  TO  A 
BIGGER  ONE  . ON  MONDAY  I'D  MESSED  UP  THE 
BIGGEST  TEST  YET  AND  IT  SERIOUSLY  SCREWED  UP 
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I STILL  ©DIDN'T  IMPROVISE 
ON  PIANO  — I WAS  DOST 

without  sheet  music.. 


AT  THE  FAMOUS  FACES  MODEL  SEARCH,  WHILE  MT  FRIEND 
AUDREY  WENT  ON  TO  THE  SEMl'S,  I WAS  TOLD  MY 
(FACE  WAS  "INTERESTING  IN  ITS  ASYMMETRY/'  AND 

WAS  DISMISSED.  — — 

^ 


Later  , a hard  look  in  the  mirror 

RBIEALED  MY  NOSE  LEANED  A BIT 
TO  THE  LEFT  AND  MV  TEETH  WERE 
GOING  CROOKED,  j. 


AND  AS  THE  SCHOOL 
TRYOUTS  DEMONSTRATED, 
IYW  BASKETBALL  days 
WERE  OVER.  I WAS 
NO  LONGER  ANY  GOOD. 
MY  BODY  HAD  STOPPED 
GROWING  AT  MEDIUM- 
SHORT,  AND  MY  SKILLS 
DIDN'T  SEEM  TO 
MEASURE  UP.  I HAD 
TO  FACE  THE  FACTS- 
I DIDN'T  HAVE  THE 
KNACK. 


I FELT  USELESS,  AND  WORSE  THAN  THAT, 

I FELT  FOOLISH.  I WAS  A FOOL.  FOR 
TRYING,  FOR  DREAMING,  FOR  THINKING 
I COUU?  ACCOMPLISH  THINGS/  SE  SOMEBODY, 
IF  MY  BRAIN  DIDN'T  LET  ME  DOWN,  MY 
LACK  OF  TALENTS  OR  MY  BODY  WOULD. 


-me  time,  talking  with  friends  didn't 
HELP  MUCH.  Nor  WITH  JASON  WHO  HAD 
PROBLEMS  OF  HIS  OWN... 


we  ALL  GET  GROUND  DOWN  UNDER 
THE  HEEL  OF  EXPERIENCE.  THAT’S 
HOW  THE  UNIVERSE  IS  SET  UP. 
SO  IF  YOUR  DREAMS  GET  DASHED, 
SOUR  HOPES  FADE,  YOUR  FUTURE 
BECOMES  EDGY  AND  UNCERTAIN, 
RELAX..  THAT'S  HOW  IT'S  SUPPOSED 
10  BE... WANT  TO  GO  FOR  A POP? 


& 


OR  WITH  AUDREY,  WHO  HAD  HER 
OWN  SPARKLING  LIFE  TO  LEAD... 


Sj/f  WANT  TO  GO  SHOPPING?  V F 

l NEED  NEW  CLOTHES  FOR  ]- 
THE  FRESH  FACES  CONTEST.  ' ® l> 
THE  WINNER  GOES  TO  TORONTO 
FOR  THE  NATIONALS 


OR  SAM 
WHO  MEANS 
WELL.,. 


Neva?  SAY  DIB, 
CAITLIN.  A FROWN 
UPSIDE  DOWN  IS  A 

■EMILE  YOU  CAN  USE 

AS  AN  UMBRELLA. 


OR  WITH 
TIFFANY,  WHO 
KNOWS  ALL 
AND  CAN'T 
HELP  BUT 
TELL  IT... 


/LOOK  CAITLIN,  WE  ALL  HAVE  ' 
GOOD  TIMES  AND  BAD  TIMES. 
ITS  HUMAN  NATURE  TO  THINK 
WE  ARE  BETTER  THAN  WE  APE 
IN  THE  GOOD  TIMES  AND  WORSE 
THAN  WE  ARE  IN  THE  BAD 
A TIMES.  WHERE  WE 

REALLY  ARE  IS  SOME- 
WHERE IN  THE  MIDDLE. 


THE  IMPORTANT  THING  IS  TO 
WEATHER  THE  BADTIMES  AND 
ENJOY  THE  GOOD  TIMES. 
AS  DR.  NATHANIEL 
BRANDON  OUTLINES 
in  his  Tub  Power  of 

SEL-P- ESTEEM 

(m2)... 


g r DIDN'T  MATTER  WHAT  THEY  OR  dr.  BRANDON 
MADID  SAY.  I WASN'T  LISTENING,  AND  NEITHER 
WERE  MY  PARENTS... 


90  I LEFT.  X TRIED  TO  SHAKE  MYSELF 
OUT  OF  IT.  I TOLD  MYSELF  I WS  BEING 
self-indulgent,  LOOKING  FOR  AN  EXCUSE 
TO  FAIL  AND  X SHOULD  COUNT  MY  BLESSINGS. 
BUT  NOTHING  WORKED.  I GUST  DIDN'T 


TT  WAS  STILL  EARLY,  I HAD  TIME 

ID  GET  DOWN  TO  IT,  BUT  INSTEAD 
OF  GOING  HOME  I HOPPED  A BUS. 
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&FTER  A WHILE  I GOT  OFF. 

I HAP  NO  IDEA  WHERE  I 
WAS.  I WAS  IN  A STRANGE 
PART  OF  TOWN;  AMONG 
STRANGERS.  IT  FELT  GOOD. 


LOOKING  AT  ME,  ALL  THEY'D  SEE  WAS  A 
FACE  "INTERESTING  (N  ITS  ASYMMETRY," 
WHICH  MIGHT  NOT  EE  TOO  SAD  A THING. 
AND  PROVIDED  I DIDN'T  SMILE,  THEY'D 
NEVER  SEE  NW  TANGLED  TEETH. 


I WALKED  INTO  AN  UNFAMILIAR 
MALL  ENJOYING  THE  FEELING 
OF  BEING  UNKNOWN. 


then  a voice 


X TRIED  TO  FIND  A W6LL- 
UT,  BUSY  STREET,  BUT 
THEfUPIHER  I WALKED  THE 
DARKER  AND  DESOLATE 
THE  LANDSCAPE  BECAME, 
AND  BEHIND  ME,  THE 
FOOTSTEPS.  "THIS 
WASN'T  A GAME- 


MB'/ KIP,  WHAT 
AREYOU  DOING  ON  M 
STREET?  ARE  YOU 
LOST  GIRL?  APE 
YOU  LOOKIN'TP 
GET  LOST? 


I DIDN'T  DARE  TURN  AROUND-  I 
STARTED  WALKING  FASTER.  SWEAT 
MADE  MV  PERFUME  STINK  WORSE. 
-THERE  WAS  NOBODY  AHEAD  OFME, 

nobody  around  at  all.  . 


~ HEY  You,  ^ 
mtemumr? 
INHERE  YOU 
GOING?  YOU  , 
GOT  A PLACE  A 
X TOGO ? J§ 


SURE  I HAD  A PLACE  TO  GO.  HOME. 
BACK  TO  LIFE  AS  NORMAL  CAITUN.  BUT 
COULD  I GET  THERE?  BLOOD  WAS 
RUSHING  Tt>  MY  EARS.  I COULD  HB*R. 
m HEART  POUNDING. 


1 WAS  AgOUT  TO  RON  WHEN  I 
HEARD  A SQUEAL  OF  TIRES,  A LOUP 
CRUNCH,  AND  THE  SOUND  OF 
A CAR  HORN).  AN  ACCIDENT, 
AMP  IT  WAS  SOMEWHERE  CLOSE . 


WHERE  THERE  WAS 
AN  ACCIDENT  THERE 
WERE  PEOPLE.  T HAP 
TO  FIND  THE/A. 


tffHE  HORN  SOUND  CMS 
PROM  SOMEWHERE  BE- 
HIND A STORAGE  YARD., 
I SCALED  THE  GATE  AND 
JUMPED. 


THE  YARD  WAS  FULL  OF  LAPSE,  DARK  MACHINES 
RESTING  ON  SPLINTERING  BEAMS.  THE  GROUND 
WAS  COVERED  IN  WEEDS  AND  THISTLES,  AND  THE 
WHOLE  PLACE  STANK  OF  OIL . 


i COWERED  BEHIND  THE  COLD  STEEL 
HULK  AMP  GASPED  FOR  8REATH. 


I WRIGGL. ED  AND  -TWISTED.  THE  FENCE  BIT 
INTO  MY  WAIST.  MY  RIGHT  FOOT  FOUND 
SOMETHING  SOLID  TO  REST  ON  AND  OTA 
MIGHTY  PUSH  1 V0ASTHROU6H  AND  FREE . 


cQve  next  day  at  lunch  i told  m friends  about  my  ordeal,  i showed 
1WE/K  THE  gouges  on  my  arms,  after  a time  each  of  them  took  a 

CRACK  AT  TELLING  ME  WHAT  IT  MEANT...  <TA$ON'- 


TUIS  15  A PERFECT  EXAMPLE 
OF  THE  HOPELESSNESS  OF  CHANGE. 
WE  ARE  WHAT  WE  ARE.  WHEN- 
EVER WE  LEAVE  TUE  SECURITY 
OF  THE  'NEST ' we're  asking  for  IT. 


!W 
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AUDREY'-  I f 1 "WINK  IT  SHOWS  YOU 
WHAT  CAN  HAPPEN  WHEN 

You  let  yourself  become 

A GRUMP,  WHICH,  BY1HE 
WAY,  YOU'VE  BEEN  LATELY. 


it's  like  lukeskywalker. 

YOU  HAVE  TO  6&T  INTO  TROUBLE 
IN  ORDER.  TO  DISCOVER  YOUR  TRUE 
SELf.  YOU  discovered  THE 
V F&RCE ' IN  THE  NICK  OF  TIME . 


AND  OF 
COURSE 
TIFFANY: 


THIS  ALL  COMES  DOWN  10  WHAT  I SAID  EARLIER 
ABOUT  SELF  -ESTEEM.  WHEN  YOU  HAVE  LOW 
SELF-ESTEEM  YOU  LONG  TO  BE  SOMEONE 
OTHER  THAN  WHO  YoU  ARE . YOU  INDULGE  IN 
FANTASY,  SHIRKING  THE  RESPONSIBILITY  YOU 

have  to  be  Yourself, to  be  happy, to  besafe, 

TO  ACCEPT  REALISTIC  CHALLENGES  AND 
TO  BE  WELL . 

> 


WE  ARE  ALL 
WINNERS,  CAITLlN. 

WE  ONLY  BECOME  LOSERS 
WHEN  WE  FORGET  1HAT 
WE  HAVE  POSITIVE 
STRENGTHS. 


$ listened,  but  my  mind  was  pemhmbeping  the 

BUSES,  THE  PERFUME,  THE  CLOTHES,  THE 

pleasure  I'd  pelt  in  losing  my  self;  then 

THE  TERROR  OF  REALIZING  THAT  I WAS  IN 
BIG  DANGER  OF  NOT  BEING  ABLE  TO  FIND 
MV  WAV  BACK  . JJ 


I THOUGHT  OF 
THE  STORAGE 
VARD.  A BUNCH 
OF  FORGOTTEN 
MACHINES,  SLOWLY 
RUSTING.  EACH 
ONE  CAPABLE  OF 


I'LL  HANS  TO  GUARD 
AGAINST  THAT  ALL  MY  LIFE, 
WAITING  IN  THE  SHADOWS 
THERE  WILL  ALWAYS  BE 
A VOICE  TELLING  ME  TO 
GIVE  UP. 


I'M  GOING  TO  FIGHT  IT,  LIKE  I 
FOUGHT  IT  IN  THE  STORAGE  YARD. 
I’M  A FIGHTER  — I FOUND  THAT  OUT 


% WASN'T  GOING  TO 
(5IV6  UP-  X MAP  TO 

face  some  harp 

TWINS.  THERE  WAS 
SOMETHING  WRONG  WTO 
MV  SCHOOL  WORK.  T WAS 
GOING  TO  HAVE  TO 

re-think  My  WHOL^ 

APPROACH.  I HAP 
MESSED  OP  ENOUGH 
TESTS. 


NEITHER  MY  LOOKS  NOR  MV 
ATHLETIC  ABILITY  WERE  GOING 
TO  PUT  ME  ON  EASV  STREET  BUT 
I COULD  STILL  TAKE  PRIDE  IN 
(AV  APPEARANCE  _ 


I LEFT  MY  VALLEY  IHAT 
NIGHT,  AND  WAS  IN 
CHARGE  OP  MV  LIFE 
AGAIN.  A COUPLE  Of 
DAYS  LATER  I BOUGHT  A 
BASS  GUITAR  ANP  AN 
AMP.  WITH  MV  PIANO 
TRAINING  X'P  BE  ABLE 
TO  PICK  IT  UP  EASILY. 
MAYBE  I'D  BE  ABLE  TO 
PAY  MY  WAY  through 
COLLEGE  ARERALL. 
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